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PAiscellany. 


BIOGRAPHY OF JOHN PLANTA, 


WRITTEN BY HIMSELF. 
(Translated from the German for the Christian Herald.) 


I was born at Jonkioping, in Sweden, December 5, 1721. My pa- 
rents endeavoured to give their children a good education. For this pur- 
pose, the family were assembled every morning and evening to prayers, 
when the servants also were required to attend. After prayers, my mo- 
ther made it a constant practice, to repeat passages to us from the Scrip- 
tures, particularly such as treated of the life, sufferings, and death of our 
Saviour, and of the persecutions which his disciples had to endure for 
His name’s sake. On such an occasion, I once inquired what had been 
the reward of the disciples of Jesus for all this? She then replied: 
‘“‘ They have been richly rewarded ; for they are now inexpressibly hap- 
py in his heavenly kingdom.” With eyes full of tears, I said: “Oh, 
dear mother! I wish I had lived at the time our Lord was upon earth; 
I should willingly have served Him as faithfully, and suffered for His 
sake.” My mother replied: “O, my child! had you lived at that time, 
you had perhaps been among the number of those that cried, crucify, 
crucify Him !”—“ Ah, no, said I; that I should not have done; I would 
have loved Him fervently!” Upon this she gave me her blessing, and 
prayed to our Saviour to make me His property, and to screen me all 
my life against sin and the temptations of this present evil world, till I 
should be with Him in his heavenly Kingdom. “ There,” she added, 
‘will all such, as have loved the Saviour here, and faithfully cleaved to 
him, enjoy eternal happiness with His disciples.” This made a deep 
impression upon my mind, and then it was, as far as I can remember, that, 
for the first time, I felt a tender love to the Saviour, and in process of 
time, I often prayed to Him, that He would enable me to become and 
remain a true child of God. 

At the age of about four years, I experienced a remarkable preserva- 
tion of my life. Iran out of our house with a spoon in my hand to the 
Wetter-lake, which was not far distant. Here I seated myself on the 
extreme edge of a broad board which was fastened over the water. 1 
threw up the water with the spoon into the air, and observed with de- 
light, the drops falling down like pearls. A woman, who was just draw- 
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ing water from the lake, called to me, to be on my guard; upon which 
I replied, I should not fall in. But scarcely had she returned to her 
house, when she heard me plunging into the water. She hastened back 
to the lake, jumped in after me, and with much ado succeeded in laying 
hold of my hair, and drawing me out. Thinking I was dead, she car- 
ried me to my parents, who with the whole family were absorbed in the 
deepest grief. Meanwhile I was put into a warm bed, and after some 
time revived, and was completely restored. 

My father departed this life during my minority. My mother was 
desirous that I should become a preacher of the Gospel, which was 
much according to my own inclination ; yet at last she suffered herself to 
be persuaded by her relations to put me under the care of a famous sur- 
geon and apothecary at Gothenburg. 

At an early period, the consciousness of my lost condition, and the de- 
sire to become a child of God, had been stirred up in my mind; where- 
by I was restrained from many sinful practices. Yet, notwithstanding 
this, I often acted contrary to my good resolutions ; and repentance and 
repetition of sin followed each other in succession. Inthe 13th year of 
my life, I approached with fear and trembling for the first time to the 
Lord’s table ; yet, while enjoying this heavenly banquet, I felt inexpres- 
sibly happy. 

Such was the state of my mind whewI came to Gothenburg. At first, 
Ihad the good will of the people of the house, where I entered as an 
apprentice, and this continued to be the case so long as I sided with 
them. But the great concern I laboured under, to be saved, soon turn- 
ed the scales against me, and caused me a good deal of vexation. When- 
ever I could, I retired into solitude, forsook all worldly amusements, and 
employed the little time left at my disposal, in pouring out my heart be- 
fore God. Many atime I rose from my bed, even on nights that were 
bitter cold, and prayed on my knees, that God would grant me the full 
assurance that I was forgiven. I prayed from the bottom of my heart, 
but felt no comfort. I then thought, that my sorrow on account of my 
sin was not yet sufficiently pungent. I represented King David to my- 
self as a pattern, who testifies concerning himself: “I am weary with my 
groaning ; all the night make I my bed to swim; I water my couch with 
my tears.” I wanted to imitate him, but my endeavour was in vain. I 
did not doubt the all-sufficiency of the Redeemer’s sacrifice ; but I con- 
ceived. I ought to bear still more tokens of a penitent sinner about me, 
ere I could be pardoned. I now became a zealot for the law—often re- 
proached others with their sins, and by my strange conduct, drew upon 
myself hatred and oppression. Still I bore all cheerfully, and did my 
epponents every kind office that lay in my power. ‘Two fellow 
inmates of the house were come to the same conviction, that they must 
undergo a change, if ever they should be saved. One of them, by his 
doubts, occasioned.a great deal of grief to me; he imagined he dared no 
longer hope for pardon, for this reason fell into a deep state of melan- 
choly, and even had thoughts of taking away his life. I tried all in my 
power to cheer him, principally because I dreaded the reproach he would 
bring upon the Gospel by such a step. Once, however, he signified to me 
his full determination to execute his design. This threw me into an in- 
describable anguish ; and although I had at that very time some pressing 
business to attend to, I notwithstanding abruptly left the company, went 
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into the cellar, knelt down, and prayed most fervently, but with great 
confidence, to my Lord, that he would mercifully preserve the life of this 
poor man. I received the inward assurance, that my prayer was 
heard ; and filled with grateful emotions, I cheerfully returned to my busi- 
ness, which I pursued till midnight. I then once more grew uneasy, 
went in quest of the unhappy man to a secluded spot, and there 
discovered him, thanking God for his preservation, He now in- 
formed me, that being just on the point of laying violent hands upon 
himself, he had dropped down as one lamed, and but just now he had 
again received the use of his limbs and speech. I spoke kindly to him, 
and exhorted him to seek refuge with Jesus ; then J took him to my room, 
and prayed with him. From that time, his condition was gradually me- 
liorated. 

The other person under conviction was the cook. The Lord called 
her off by a sudden death. She was much beloved by our mistress and 
her mother. ‘The latter fainted away, when she was apprized of her 
sudden departure’; I was requested to comfort the old lady, although at 
other times they ridiculed my piety. As soon as she came to herself 
again, she asked my pardon for having been the occasion of the morti- 
fication I had experienced. I replied: “I know of nothing, that I 
should have to forgive you, for by that very conduct you benefited me, 
because that drove me to the Saviour. However, you must pray to 
Him, who hears the prayers of all penitent sinners.” She did so, and 
her hatred against me was changed into cordiality and kindness. 

About this time, I heard a sermon, in which my state was so clearly 
delineated, as though I had unfolded my whole heart to the preacher. He 
said, that some people believed God would then only have mercy upon 
them, when they had attained toa high degree of sorrow and anguish, 
and could shed tears of contrition day and night; “ but,’ added he, 
“ this is a mistake; for on our part there is no merit ; Jesus Christalone, 
by his life, suffering, and death, has become the author of our salvation, 
and whosoever lays hold on His merits, the same shall obtain mercy and 
forgiveness of sins.” ‘ Dear Friend,” he continued, “ whosoever thou 
be, and wheresoever thou be sitting or standing in this house of God, 
come with me by faith to Golgotha—look at the cross of Christ, the in- 
nocent Lamb of God—view his wounds, his crown of thorns, and all his 
sufferings. All this He suffered for thy sake /” Then it was, that with 
holy rapture I could believe that my Saviour had made a sufficient 
atonement for me, yea, truly for me; and in the same moment all the 
grief vanished which had oppressed my mind, and my heart was filled 
with such joy and happiness as I cannnot describe. I now no longer 
heard what the preacher further said—but in silent joy I thanked my 
Saviour, who gave the assurance to my soul, that he had pardoned all 
my sins. I felt as one born again ; yet this sensation lasted but a day 
and a half ; when some person abused me, and thereby excited my ill- 
will against him. Tortured by the fear of having forfeited, by my iras- 
cibility, the grace received, I disclosed my sorrowful case to a minister. 
He comforted me in these words: “ Dear Friend! the Apostle Peter, 
on one occasion, asked the Lord Jesus, how often he should forgive his 
brother—whether seven times would answer? The Lord replied: ‘ I 
say unto thee, not seven times, but seventy times seven.’ If then our 
Lord commands a sinful man te forgive his brother so often; what will 
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not Hé, who is.the fountain of all goodness, grace, and mercy, do himself, 
when a poor penitent sinner asks his forgiveness !—At the same time 
he tauglit me, that after every false step, we should take our refuge to 
our merciful Lord and Saviour, and address ourselves with all our wants 
to Him. This afforded me much consolation, and I was greatly delizht- 
ed to have so good and so gracious a Lord. [I also followed the minis- 
ter’s advice, and always fared well in pursuing this plan. 

During the time that I had to suffer so much from external oppression, 
I felt an ardent desire to contract an acquaintance with a true child of 
God, and I often prayed that He would favour me in this particular, 
One day, while walking about, and weeping in a solitary spot, I per- 
ceived a hill, on the top of which there was a hollow. Here, thought I, 
is a place, where I may pour out my heart undisturbed before the Lord. 
I gratefully seized the opportunity, knelt down and prayed fervently to 
the Lord, in particular for a friend, who. should be of my mind, and 
with whom I might hold religious converse. While I was praying two 
men passed on their way near the summit of the hillfheard me speak, 
and one of them came quite up to where I was, and found me engaged 
in prayer. He knew me, as on account of my business, I was known 
to many, with whom J was not acquainted. These two men, with others 
in the city, were in fellowship with the Brethren’s Church, and they re- 
lated this incident to their associates. * One of them, a gardener, who of- 
ten brought us medicinal herbs, the next time he called conversed 
longer with me than usual, and invited me to visit him. I thanked him, 
but assured him, that I had no time to spare for visiting. In the sequel 
I became more intimate with him, and was agreeably surprised to find 
him a true child of God, and thus to see the answer to my prayer. Quite 
overjoyed, I fell on his neck, and now hesitated no longer to promise 
to:pay him a visit that very day. He gave me a ticket of admittance, 
that the porter of the garden where he lived, in the environs of the city, 
might suffer me to enter: It was Sunday, after Divine Service, and I 
walked on a broad footpath across a large field towards the gardeit, 
when I perceived a coach stopping in the road, and a gentleman and his 
footman alighting from it. They stepped over the hedge, and directed 
their course towards me. I might easily have effected my escape, but I 
stood still where I was, thinking that possibly I might be on forbidden 
ground. The idea never occurred to me, that I was to be robbed 
here, and by such people. Having come up with me, the apparent gen- 
tleman immediately tore my cloak from off my body, and gave it to his 
footman, accosting me in a surly manner : “ Who gave you permission 
to walk here??? Imodestly replied, it was through ignorance that I was 
walking on forbidden ground, and begged his-pardon. At the same time, 
I unbuttoned my coat, intending to surrender that too, because the words 
of our Lord occurred to my mind: * If any man take away thy coat, 
let him have thy cloak also.” His indignation then abated, and on my 
asking permission to return, he said,“* since you have gone so far, you 
may proceed.” He would not take my coat, but kept the cloak, andso we 
parted. Having presented my ticket atthe garden, I entered the house, and 
found a large company assembled there. “ Here,” thought I, “ there is 
but an assembly of worldly minded people!” TI hastily shut the door, 
and returned dejected into the garden. My friend followed me, and in- 
quired of me, why I would not stay with them. I replied, that it seem- 
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ed that I had been mistaken with respect to him—for, if he were a child 
of God, I thought he would not entertain such company. He replied : 
“ but what will you say, when I assure you that all these people are 
likewise children of God ?—Come and _see.”—I replied: “I did not 
think there would be so many children of God in the whole world.” On 
entering the room, I asked with surprise, whether all present were in- 
deed children of God. In a friendly tone, I was answered in the affir- 
mative. With tears of joy, I exclaimed: “ Then I am not deserving 
to be in your company!” In the mean time they bade me be seated, 
and were proceeding to read accounts from the Brethren’s Church. I in- 
quired : “Is there to the present day such a church in existence, as the 
primitive apostolic churches were ?” They said, “ Yes, indeed.” “ Well, 
then, it is my wish to live in such a congregation.” “ If it be God’s 
will,” they replied, “ that this shall come to pass, He will provide ways 
and means.” Here commenced my acquainiance with the Brethren, 
and since that conversation took place, I longed for the fulfilment of my 
wishes. 

A considerable time after my years of apprenticeship had elapsed, it 
so happened, that the king visited the city of Gothenburgh. His phy- 
sican boarded at our house, and through his instrumentality, a station in 
the royal apothecary’s office at Stockholm was presented to me. I ac- 
cepted of it the more readily, knowing that at Stockholm I should like- 
wise have an opportunity of cherishing social intercourse with such as 
were of one mind with me. Although I had a very profitable station 
there, still my desire to live in a congregation of the Brethren in Ger- 
many always increased. In conformity, however, to the, advice of the 
Brethren at Stockholm, I continued several years in this service. But 
in 1747 my desire grew so strong, that I was forced to give way to it. 
I therefore left Stockholm abruptly, and travelled to Herrnhaag. At 
first, some difficulties arose respecting my stay there, till I got into some 
business. Being among other avocations, charged with attending upon 
the sick, I at one time accompanied a brother to Barby, who was not yet 
quite restored. ‘The night preceding our arrival at Eisenach, we both 
had a similar dream, viz.: that he fell out of the wagon; only with re- 
spect to the issue of the accident, his dream was different, and more dis- 
tressing than mine. At all events, we recommended ourselves to the 
gracious protection of God. Having continued our journey, early in the 
morning, I got out to warm myself by walking. But our dreams occur- 
ring to me, I stept up closer to the wagon. At that very moment the 
wheel passed over a stone, and my companion was thrown out. I caught 
him in my arms, exactly as we had dreamed it would happen, but I was 
thrown down with him. This probably prevented the wheel from pass- 
ing over him, and his receiving injury, as he had dreamt that he would. 

Having spent several years in England, during which time I entered 
the married state, and was called to serve the Brethren’s mission in the 
island of Jamaica. Jan. 2, 1759, we set sail, but were compelled to come 
to an anchor in the Downs for a fortnight, and afterwagds to run into the 
harbour of Kinsale, on the coast of Ireland. The ais, perceivin 
we should have a long voyage, recommended our laying in a larger seeks 
of provisions. On entering a store for this purpose with my wife, the pro- 
prietors asked us, where we were bound to ? Being informed, they exclaim- 
ed: “God forbid! You don’t seem to suit for Jamaica ; for indifferent 
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characters only go there!” They advised us seriously, to desist from our 
intention, and to stay with them ; they would give us board and lodging, 
and I, being a physician, might soon have a run of custom. But if we 
preferred returning to England, they would grant us a free passage in 
their own ship, which would sail in a few days. We thanked them 
for their kindness to us, though strangers, and declared, that we were de- 
termined to pursue our voyage. They inquired, what had induced us to 
take this step? Itold them that I intended to practice medicine in 
Jamaica, but that my chief design in going there, was to preach the Gos- 
pel to the negro slaves. “ If that be the case,” they replied, “ then go 
in thename of God, for that is a good work, and we should be sorry to 
dissuade you from it.” 

Being safely arrived with our brethren and sisters in Jamaica, after a 
voyage of more than 14 weeks, I soon entered upon the business de- 
volving upon me in the work of the mission, as well as in attending upon 
the patients to whom I was called. It was truly my delight, to be per- 
mitted to serve my dear Saviour in both capacities, and to Him my 
warmest gratitude is due, that he enabled me to do it—that he comforted 
me in every distress, and gave me fresh vigour when I became enfeebled 
in body or mind. It frequently happened, that I had to ride out at night, 
to visit my patients, and this at times so exhausted me, that I was ready 
to faint. My good Saviour, however,assisted me so faithfully, among 
these and other trying circumstances, that I do not remember ever to 
have been dissatisfied with my lot. 

During the time of the negro insurrection, when many white people 
were murdered, I never on my excursions took any kind of fire-arms 
with me; I depended altogether upon the protection of my Lord, and 
he always brought me safely home. One day, going to see some pa- 
tients, I passed through a very woody,and mountainous country, and re- 
freshed my mind while riding on at a slow pace, by singing. The negro 
who accompanied me, probably perceiving some danger, suddenly rode 
up to me, and said : “ Massa,I hope you be in good spirits?” In fact, I 
was not aware of the impending danger. A number of runaway slaves, 
who now formed a band of robbers, were pursuing an officer, just 
before us, and he arrived but a short time before me on the plantation 
whither I was bending my course, quite exhausted with fear and fatigue. 
On my arrival, the military who were drawn up in order there, asked me, 
how I had escaped the robbers; and when I assured them I had seen 
none, they could hardly believe me ; for they had seen the robbers enter 
the woods, from whence I had come. 

On another occasion, I sought for shelter against the rain in an old, un- 
inhabited building, that stood on arising ground. A gang of robbers 
had just left the house, and the last of them only ran out, when I enter- 
edit. They were panic struck on seeing a number of slaves, that had 
been taken prisoners, led up the hill, I had to pay a visit to Colonel 
Armstrong, who, with his family, was anxiously looking out for me from 
the great square ag of their house, fearing that I had fallen into the 
hands of the roBbers. Their joy at seeing me safely among them, was 
much increased on learning, that the rebels had done a great deal of mis- 
chief in the neighbourhood. Colonel Armstrong endeavoured to per- 
suade me to stay with him that night. But I declined his generous offer, 
and returned that same evening to my home on Eden plantation. My 
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wife had likewise sustained no injury, although a company of rebels had 
passed by our house in my absence. On the whole, our house, although 
it was situated on a solitary eminence, and distant from the nearest 
house a mile and a half, was screened by the protecting arm of our faith- 
ful Lord against every attack. Thus far our late brother brought down 
his own narrative. 

Having served the Jamaica mission 20 years, he returned to England, 
and took up his residence at Ockbrook. Here too he continued to assist 
in the clerical duties of this congregation, and to practise the healing 
art, so long as his cireumstances would permit. Being bereft of his 
partner in 1793, his daughter took upon herself the domestic concerns of 
the family, and waited upon her aged father, which she continued to do 
with true filial piety for twenty years. But towards the last, she grew 
feeble, and began to feel that she was no longer competent for these ser- 
vices of love and duty. Apprizing her aged father of the circumstance, 
he clasped his hands, and exclaimed: “ Well, dear Saviour! then take 
me first to Thyself!” His prayer was granted. He fell asleep as a wea- 
ry traveller, in the 94th year of his age (in the year 1815 ;) and four days 
later his daughter followed him into ,a blessed eternity. Their bodies 
were consigned to the silent tomb, both on the same day. 
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For the Christian Herald. 
THE SUMMER EVENING DREAM. 


THERE are moments in the life of every one, whose soul is nét com- 
pletely enshrouded in selfishness, when the situation of others cannot 
but rouse the attention and call up the deepest feelings of the heart. The 
wants, the woes, and the sorrows of our fellow beings, must at times 
turn aside the attention so commonly engrossed by the insignificant self, 
and make us feel, that even our sympathies and commiserations are 
needed, and that a part of the field of humanity is to be trodden by us. 
We are naturally so inclined to listen to the whispers of selfishness, that 
it is only now and then that the miseries of others break in upon us, as 
the mighty water-spout bursts before the vision of the astonished mari- 
ner, and iminediately disappears and is forgotten. 

Toward the close of the last summer, I was led by a friend through 
one of our largest cities, to view its situation, its greatness, or whatever 
else would tend to gratify the curiosity or afford instruction to the visiter. 
Without ceremony, we wandered wherever our fancy guided ;—be- 
held many superb buildings, adorned by the fingers of art—the costly 
magnificence of pride-—and the small and filthy cells of hopeless po- 
verty ;—we gazed at those whom we beheld charioted in splendour, and 
stared at the thoughtless visage of the hooting chimney-sweep. We saw 
much wealtli—many abusing it—many needing it—many grasping after 
it, and all desiring it. 

After rambling all day through the crowded streets, I was glad to find 
myself alone, just at eve, on a gentle elevation without, and above the 
city, calmly sitting under the shade of a beautiful evergreen. The soft 
stillness of a summer’s eve was now sighing over me, and I gazed at the 
city below, as at a spot from which I was every way separateds The 
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business of the day was now over—the streets were thronged with the 
multitudes, who after the toils of the day, were retiring to their respective 
abodes—the rumblings of the noisy carts were ceasing, and-it seemed 
as if the pulse of the population were about ceasing to beat. The 
shades of evening soon began to spread over the city, and its mur- 
murs were becoming less and less distinct, as it faded in dimness from my 
eyes ; and during the sleep into which I fell, the following picture passed 
before my vision. 

I thought myself still sitting in the same spot, and in broad daylight, 
once more threw my eyes upon the city before me. I could now not 
only see each of the busy population, but seemed also to possess a clear 
knowledge of the motives from which each individual acted. The streets 
were once more crowded to excess, and each pushed his way onward, 
as if his life depended upon his own exertions. All classes were busy, 
and all laboured with a zeal that would have honoured the best of causes. 
At one place, I saw a group of merchants pacing the place of exchange 
with agitated steps. Here and there among them, I noticed a face that 
seemed calm and placid; but looking at the heart, I perceived this was 
only a mask assumed to deceive his creditors, and that this person was 
about to be ruined. Here too was another merchant, who seemed to 
move with an uncommon share of self-complacency, and for a moment, 
I thought he must be happy ; but andther glance convinced me that this 
could not be ; for he was one of those who can smile at misery—whose 
hand can wring the bosom of poverty—whose heart is corroded with co- 
vetousness—whose love is concentrated upon his gold—and who adores 
no power but his riches. 

On turning to another part of the city, 1 saw a collection of men, 
who, by their vociferations and noisy revelry, I knew must be sailors. 
These had many times been in danger, and when they saw immediate 
destruction opening before them, they cried to their Maker, and were re- 
lieved. Often in their distress had they prayed to the Ruler of the 
waves, and were preserved; and they were now calling down the ven- 
geance of that same power by their oaths and blasphemy; and _ it 
seemed as if the men who had often seen the greatest displays of the 
power of the Almighty, were eager to be foremost in awaking the sleep- 
ing wrath of Heaven. They had often sailed over the beds of the deep, 
and on the mountain waves rode out the mightiest storms—for the arm 
of God upheldthem ; but they had forgotten these mercies, and they re- 
joiced to place themselves in the grade of brutes. Gayety was, indeed, 
written on their foreheads, but the “ way of peace” was to them wholly 
unknown. They were fast drowning the last whispers of conscience, 
and they will then be lulled to sleep, to wake no more, till they wake 
pillowed beneath the waves of everlasting despair ! 

It would be tedious to enumerate the various abominations practised 
by the inhabitants of this city,—the sight of which must have moisten- 
ed any eye—must have sickened any heart. I saw thousands before 
me who were seeking for self-gratification with the same eagerness that 
man should seek for immortality. Some bowed before riches, which 
were soon to take wings and fly away—some prided themselves on ele- 
gant houses built by fraud—some on richness of dress which covered 

aching hearts—some were governed by passions too low- for brutes— 
all were grasping at the shadows of time—all were treading on forbid- 
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den ground! Had this been a city in a Heathen land, 1 should not 
have wondered ;—but it was not ;—it was illumined by the light of Hea- 
ven. The Bible lay before them unopened, till they might have written 
their own condemnations in the dust which covered it. In short, they 
were all gone astray ;—and there seemed no wickedness too foul for 
practig¢e—no contempt of Heaven too open;—the streams of sin were 
thickening, as they rolled through-every street, and it appeared as if the 
mass of pollution was too great ever to be removed ! 

My attention was now drawn to another scene. The patience of 
Heaven was exhausted, and He, whose is vengeance, was about to be- 
stow recompense. Ona sudden a dark black cloud began to gather over 
the city, and I now supposed the breath of the Eternal would soon de- 
stroy a place so wicked. But it was surprising to witness the conduct of 
the citizens as they beheld this storm of wrath gathering over them. 
They sung—they danced—they invented amusements of every sort to 
lull them to rest, though they knew they were treading on the confines 
of destruction. The cloud of vengeance had now nearly overspread 
the whole city, and enveloped most of it in total darkness. hese 
slow-curling clouds of blackness, now torn asunder by burstings of thun- 
ders—now riven by intense flashes of lightning, plainly showed that the 
wrath of the Almighty was fully roused, which in a moment might 
placethousands of immortal beings in a world of misery. 

Trembling with anxiety, I gazed, and expected every moment to see 
the bursting of this storm, and to hear the last groans of a city buried in 
ruins. But I was disappointed ;—for a few men, whom I had not before 
observed, retired into a secret corner, and there prdyed to God that he 
would avert his threatening wrath. These were a small company of pil- 
grims who had been so mingled with the world, as almost to have forgotten 
their real characters. Their first business was to repent of their own 
sins—to mourn over their short-comings in duty—and to humble them- 
selves before their incensed Maker. They then prayed in the name of 
the Saviour of sinners, both for themselves and for their city—and their 
Father heard their supplications. ‘The clouds of darkness now began 
to be dispersed, and mercy once more took the place of judgment. ‘The 
murky sky once more became serene and beautiful. Not only so, but as 
the storm cleared away, the Dove of Heaven flew on the wings of love, 
and carried salvation to the city. The bells were now ringing, and the 
multitudes rushed to the courts of God—some with songs of eternal joy 
—others with hearts of contrition. Oaths and blasphemy were ex- 
changed for praises and thanksgivings. Every heart became a temple 
for the Holy Ghost, and all gathered round one common altar, and the 
offerings of every heart mingled and rose to Heaven in one united co- 
lumn. Misery and wretchedness fled from the city, and the shouts of 
redeeming love took the place of the cries of wo and despair. 

“ This,” thought I, “ this is a revival of religion—a revival of re- 
ligion !”—and I awoke! The beauties of the evening were all spread 
around me. ‘The Heavens were clear and sparkling—the oars at a dis- 
tance broke the still surface of the water which lay just below me—the 
city of which I had been thinking was glimmering with lights, and still 
sending out a confused murmur—the silvery moon was shedding her 


richest rays on the smooth river, and thus turning it into a stream of li- 
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quid silver ;—and who will accuse me of weakness for kneeling upon the 
soft grass before I left this delightful spot ? 
¥: ¢. 


PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH IN NEW-ORLEANS. 
To the Editor of the Christian Herald. 


Sir—I have waited in vain for some able pen, guided by the spirit of 
Christian charity, to make an appeal to the public in behalf of the desti- 
tute church in New-Orleans. It is well known that fears are entertained 
of its being sold and converted into a theatre. And will Christians 
calmly look on and submit to such awful profanation? Will they not 
rather rise, in the strength of true piety, and rescue by their donations 
the sanctuary of the Most High? Philadelphia has set them a noble 
example—an example truly worthy of imitation, by taking up collec- 
tions in her churches to aid the little band of disciples in New-Orleans 
who are making exertions to retain their place of worship, and are sigh- 
ing to hear the voice of a gospel minister, while they are mourning the 
desolations of Zion, and wandering as sheep without a shepherd. And 
must they still remain thus destitute ? «Are there no young men of superior 
talents and ardent piety, who, blessed with the spirit of the Martyr 
Larned, will take their lives in their hands, and go forth to preach the 
glad tidings of salvation to the thousands who are swiftly rushing down 
the broad way of perdition. Oh, why will no one stand forth the advo- 
cate of this cause >—Where are the.devoted ones—the fruits of the late 
revivals >—-Where the Mills’ and Brainerd’s and Martyn’s of America ? 
Have they all gone to their rest ?—if so, a mantle of mourning may well 
shroud the destiny of New-Orleans ;— if so, ye people of God, ye must 
continue to sigh and lament, and go mourning to your graves, encom- 
passed by sin, and sorrow, and calamity. But let us hope better things ; 
let us hope that some one or éwo will no longer remain deaf to the cry of 
the perishing, but animated by a holy hope, and cheered by the blessed 


' anticipation of winning souls to Christ, will put on the whole armour 


of God, (for they will need it all; see Ephesians, vi. 18.) and go forth 
conquering and to conquer in the name of the Lord Jesus. 

Is there not too much apathy among Christians on this subject ?. Ob, 
may the Spirit of the Most High be poured out in copious effusions ; 
then they will awake and rejoice to assist in upbuilding Zion. 

SYDNEY. 


For the Christian Herald. 
PLAN FOR A FREE CHURCH. 


SeverAu Episcopalians, residing in the vicinity of Corlaer’s Hook, 
taking into consideration the neglected situation of the neighbourhood, 
in respect especially of Episcopal.places of worship, or rather the en- 
tire destitution of the eastern part of the city, have resolved on endea- 
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vouring to supply the want, by the adoption of something like the fol- 
lowing plan: 

The object is, to build and endow a church, of which none of the 
pews shall be either sold or rented; but shall, without reserve, be free 
for all who shall be induced to attend. 

It shall be Episcopal in its organization, ministry, and worship. 

The mode proposed for effecting the object is the following :—A cer- 
tain number of individuals will procure the ground, and commence and 
carry on the building on their own responsibility, at least till it be in- 
closed; when the work is thus commenced, and the public thus con- 
vinced of their determination to proceed, agents to be appointed, will 
solicit contributions from their fellow citizens and fellow Christians, for 
the double object of defraying the expenses incurred, of completing the 
work, and providing for the establishment a permanent support. 

After defraying the expenses of building, whatever money shall re- 
main on hand, shall, upon the congregation’s being organized according 
to law, be conveyed to the vestry in legal form, conditioned that the es- 
tablishment shall for ever remain sacred to the purposes for which it was 
commenced, that is, a Free Episcopal Church. It shall also be a con- 
dition, that (after the expenses of building and endowment are obtained) 
on the first Sunday in every quarter, commencing with the new year, or 
in case of necessity, on some other day ‘to be appointed, the entire col- 
lections shall be appropriated to the purpose of establishing a fund for 
raising other establishments on the same plan, in succession; that is, the 
sums collected at such times, shall be vested in the Savings Bank, or 
some other similar institution, to accumulate, and afford funds from time 
to time for building and endowing additional Free Churches. 

In order to carry this plan into effect, the services of a clergyman of 
their church are secured, who wili labour gratuitously for a sufficient time 
to give the object a fair experiment, but who is determined to reap 
no personal benefit from the eventual success of the design. 

Agents will shortly be appointed to call on the inhabitants, but no 
payment of subscriptions will be called for until the building be en- 
closed. 

The above plan has met with the hearty approbation and recommen- 
dation of the Bishop and Clergy. 





For the Christian Herald. 
TRINITY CHURCH-YARD, OR THE FIELD OF DEATH. 


Ir requires no time for imagination to call up unseen realities, or to 
transport itself to past and future ages; and faith can rest upon things 
unseen, and upon the most distant futurity, as intently and as firmly, as 
sight, upon present things and passing events. It is profitable in the 
highest sense, amidst the cares and bustle and hopes of this world, to in- 
dulge, not a wild, wandering imagination ; but a sacred and scriptural 
imagination which calls up in authorised forms those unseen realities, 
which bear an awful relation to our present condition. Who that will 
do this can have his mind engrossed and enslaved by “ things seen and 
temporal.” While he mingles with unseen and future realities, and 
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dwells upon the hidden scenery which Revelation discovers, he feels the 
sacredness and the responsibilities of his passing hour. Born but yes- 
terday, and living for a day, I need not bury my soul in the present and 
the visible, There are other realities, in which I am infinitely more 
concerned. I love to recall the imagery of ages past, which history 
and Scripture warrant, and to throw myself into the midst of that un- 
tried futurity of which inspiration pourtrays the instructive and awful 
scenery. 

Often when walking the streets of our great and busy city, do I turn 
away my mind from the passing seenes, and lose myself in the vivid 
conception of the unnoticed realities which have a present existence—of 
the revealed realities, which I conceive are yet to have existence on the very 
ground we now tread upon—and never with deeper interest than upon 
Trinity Church-yard, that “ Fre.p or Dears,” situated at the very 
confluence of the business and pleasure of our city.* From what a 
commanding position, and with what a ghastly aspect, thought I, does 
Death look down upon the great arenat of our city’s business : How he 
seems with his hundred thousand victims to block up the very avenue of 
our wealth, our speculations, and our commerce; and what a chilling frown 
meets the expecting and the successful speculator, as he strives to pass by 
unheeding and unheeded. Did they see the frewn of Death—did they see 
his heaps of long slain victims, piled rudely upon heaps, what an appal- 
ling thrill and dread would come upon the throng who give all their ac- 
tivity and earnestness, to the gettings of this fleeting hour. How are 
their eyes holden that they see Him not !—Was it for nought that He 
who directs the destinies of our citizens, whose Providence concurs 
with the gracious invitation of his word to lay hold on eternal life, 
should have placed on such a commanding eminence, Death’s crowded 
field! Oh, was it for nought that the parade, and fashion, and pride, 
which glory in the vanishing realities of the moment, must all pass the 
Field of Death ?—that vanity must strut and vapour its fleeting hour, 
that giddy thoughtless folly should all day long tread on the border of the 
Field of Death ? 

How silent is this crowded field! Was ever crowd so still! 
They utter no complaints, they teach no lesson, save with the silent elo- 
quence of Death. Once they were moved by our motives, and mingled 
in the affairs of men:—but now how silent! The rattle of the crowd- 
ed streets disturbs them not. The anxieties, and hopes, and desires, which 
hold the passing throng of living mortals in eager pursuit, and which 
mingle with the air from a multitude of tongues, as all day long the 
ceaseless procession of ‘ a proud and gay and gain devoted city” passes 
on, disturb not the breathless silence of the Field of Death.—lIf the sun 
shine, or the Heavens blacken ; if summer cover their habitation with the 
green grass and the flowering shrub, and gently wave the foliage of its 
elms and willows with its southern breeze; or if winter strip away the 
vegetation of the Field of Death, and overspread it with an icy covering, 
howling among the surrounding tenements of the living, around the 


* It is ascertained that more than 100,000 persons have been interred in Trinity 
Church-yard alone; and it has long been impossible to inter one, without disinter- 
ring another.” 

+ Wall-street. 
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Death environed church, and across the graves—this mighty congregation 
heed it not :—The Sabbath, with its symphony of prayer and praise, seem- 
ing to disenthral the Death-field of its terrors; the week day, with its jar, 
and noise, and confusion—are alike tothem. Along the avenues of busi- 
ness and pleasure they cast no anxious looks. Who owns the real estate ; 
who manages the banks ; whose richly laden ships come safely into port ; 
who rolls in splendour, and who rules the state—they ask not, care not, 
Gathered from the east and from the west, the children of two con- 
tinents and many islands here sleep together. The rich and the poor, 
the honourable and the base, crowd each other in their narrow house— 
moulder and mix their earthy frames together. They lie unnoticing, 
but not unnoticed. He, who sustained their living frames, watches their 
sleeping dust. ‘The fair and garnished habitation here lies in ruins. But 
the immortal tenants stay not in this Field of Death. It is sown with the 
bodies, not with the spirits of men. They live, but where? Oh, who 
can tell me where ? Live they in the bliss of Heaven, or in the pains of 
Hell ? 

We know not where. Yet we believe, that to every ruined habitation, 
there is in some untried region, a living but absent spirit. As many bo- 
dies moulder sown in earth, so many spirits live, awaiting the day of 
their reunion. Immortal spirits wait to reoccupy their long deserted ha- 
bitations, and often cast a look through the distance to those mouldering 
ruins, once so precious, now so vile, and yet again to be restored by the 
power of God. 

When the walls of Trinity shall have been many times rebuilt, and 
have served- a thousand.generations as the temple of earthly worship ; 
when many ages more shall have rolled over the sleeping thousands of 
this crowded Death-field; when the vacant squares of our wide extend- 
ed city shall be each a garden of the dead; when many millions shall 
have slept with us and with our fathers, and mingled quietly with the 
dust of the Island of our habitation ; when, after many ages of the reign of 
Jesus, countless millions await a glorious resurrection, and Satan for a lit- 
tle season beguiles again the sons of men :— 

THEN, on such a morning as | now behold, when thesun is mounting 
towards his midday height, tracing his track, trodden from the foundation 
of the world, and seen as he has been seen in the splendour of an uncloud- 
ed morn by the countless millions of the human race—when busy crowds 
are careering their way along our avenues of business and pleasure, and 
their hearts are beating high with hopes of long life and large inheri- 
tance : 

Tuen, shall the heavens thicken with a mighty cloud, and in the 
twinkling of an eye a trump shall sound, arresting in the street and in the 
house, on land and on sea, the thousands of our city, and the millions of 
our world—and every eye from pole to pole shall in an instant turn to 
gaze upon the portentous signs of anabused or received Redeemer in the 
air: ‘Then shall the hidden dust ascend a great and living congregation 
from the Field of Death, a spectacle to an amazed city, mingling in the 
rising ruins of the whole family of man—A momentary prelude to the 
ascension of the living and the conflagration of the world. 

Reader—thou wilt shortly be a tenant in a Field of Death—In the 
day of thy souls reunion to its mouldered body, mayest thou hear thy 
Saviour say, “ Enter thou into the joy of thy Lord.” 
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EXTRACT OF A LETTER FROM MR. M‘CAUL. 


We have great satisfaction in being able to lay before our readers an 
interesting letter, just received from Mr. M‘Caul. 





Warsaw, Dec. 5, 1821. 

My pear Sir—I can scarcely collect my thoughts to write to you, I 
have been so overjoyed with the events of the last ten days. In the first 
place, I anticipated much trouble in getting the books out of the custom- 
house, on account of my not having an invoice to present to the Censor. 
J waited on M. , and informed him of this circumstance, and re- 
quested that he would himself give me an order. This he was kind 
enough to do, and in less than an hour after I had the books in my 
lodging. What made this so important was, that last week was the 
last of the fair, and immediately after’ the termination of the fair, most 
of the strange Jews leave Warsaw. 

Tuesday morning I went into the fair with seven Tracts in my pocket, 
to make a beginning. I offered one to a Jew; I then walked on a little ; 
in about ten minutes I returned to the same place. The Jew was stand- 
ing reading, surrounded by many others ; so soon as he saw me, he said, 
That’s the gentleman. The Jews immediately left him, and came to 
me, asking for Tracts ; in a moment the remaining six were disposed of. 
Wednesday morning, I returned to the fair, having seventeen Tracts. I 
had not the trouble of offering one, as the Jews immediately recognized 
me, and came to me of themselves... Thursday morning J disposed of 
24.in the same way. Friday, I went twice. The moment I was per- 
ceived, I was completely mobbed by Jews soliciting books :—then I 
gave away 45. I had taken the precaution each day of telling my ad- 
dress to every one who asked for a Tract. This had the desired effect. 
Saturday, being their Sabbath, they began to come about eight o’clock, 
and my lodging was literally full until after dark. Sunday the same; 
Monday still more so; yesterday not quite so much, and to-day still less ; 
however, I have no reason to complain, as, since Monday se’nnight, I 
have distributed 868 Tracts; and since last Saturday, about 400 Jews, 
men, women, and children, have called on me for books. Many of 
these were teachers, and solicited Tracts for the use of their schools, 
and if I had been willing to give Testaments to all that asked for them, 
I should have disposed of my whole stock. I have been cautious in 
giving them away : I am endeavouring to sell them, as what a Jew buys, 
he values more than what is given him. I have sold a few, some for 
two florins, Polish, i. e. about a shilling, some for four florins. 

The persons who mostly ask for Testaments, are teachers, and these 
are in general the poorest in the Jewish community ; for Teacher, means 
nothing more than a petty Schoolmaster, who teaches ten or a dozen 
ragged children to read out of a ragged Talmud. To some persons, 
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who could give a good account of the Tracts, I lent Testaments. A Jew 
from Conski, a town sixteen German miles from here, came to me this. 
evening to buy a Testament. He received two Tracts, one was that 
containing the passages relating to the Messiah, out of the Old Testa- 
ment, compared with the passages out of the New Testament, showing 
their accomplishment. He said, this Tract pleased him very much ; that 
he had always been accustomed to read the Prophets, and had never 
been able to get over those passages ; that, therefore, he wished to have a 
New Testament to satisfy his mind. He also told me, that at 
there is a Society consisting of ten Jews, who meet together to seek the 
truth ; that they meet in secret for fear of the Jews. According to his 
account, all the Jews about Cracow are much more enlightened than 
those of Warsaw, and if Becker approves of it when he comes, I think 
it would be well for one of us to visit and . The winter 
is a little inconvenient to travel, but it is by far the best time to distribute 
books, as the nights are long, and the Jews do not work much after dark. 
Out of all the persons who came to my lodging, only one person be- 
haved rudely. He was an old man: he called me and the authors of 
the Tracts, all the abusive names possible. I did not answer him, so 
when he had concluded his harangue, he went away. Yesterday morn- 
ing, somebody came before the windows, and tore a Tract. ‘These two 
are the only unpleasant circumstances that have occurred. The rabbi 
at , whom I mentioned as having refused a Testament, has, after 
all, been reading one. A young man who had studied under him, 
bought one for three florins, and immediately set off to read it with the 
rabbi. The latter sent him back to me to say, That Jesus might be the 
Son of God, but he could not be the Messiah, as he was not the Son of 

David, not having a human Father. 
I am, your’s, &c. 











A. M‘CAUL. 
To Rev. C. S, Hawtrey. 





POLYNESIA.—Mission aT THE SANDWICH IsLANDs. 
JOINT LETTER OF THE MISSIONARIES. 


Woahoo, July 6, 1821. 
Rav. AND very DEAR Sir, : 

Our unchanging Benefactor is now kindly offering us another oppor- 
tunity to communicate with you. The ship Alexander, Capt. Commer- 
ford, which left Boston last October, for Columbia River, arrived here 
yesterday, and will sail for America to-morrow, by the way of Canton. 
By the last conveyance, Capt. Lewis, of the ship Arab, we wrote you 
in our joint letter, af the general prosperity of our schools; of the 
removal of brother Thurston from Kirooah and settlement at this 
place ;—of the defection and excision of Dr. Holman ; of the erection 
of our framed house ;—and gave some intimation of a contemplated vi- 
sit to the Society Isles, by the special and gratuitous favour of king Ta- 
moree. 


It is now about three months since he began to contemplate that en- 
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terprise, and he seems steadily to aim at it, as an object noble and truly 
desirable. He is disposed to fit and man, and send at his own expense, 
one of his new fine brigs lying at Wymai bay without employment, in 
perfect trim for a voyage, and well furnished with the substantial provi- 
sions for such a voyage. He wishes to open a friendly correspondence 
with Pomare—to inquire how he and the missionaries do, and how they 
live, and to give us the opportunity to see them, that we may be more 
useful to him and his nation. He wishes also to procure seeds, plants, 
shrubs, &c. from the variety and exuberance which those isles afford. 


Reasons for such a Voyage. 


We desire to cherish in 'Tamoree so noble a spirit. We desire to draw 
in the salutary utfluence of Pomare at this time, to entourage the rulers 
of these islands to acknowledge Jehovah as their God, and Jesus Christ 
as their Saviour. We desire to see our missionary brethren there ; to 
make ourselves minutely acquainted with the whole economy of their 
establishment; to avail ourselves of their personal advice from long ex- 
perience ; to see the state of their schools and church; the modes of in- 
struction and of worship adopted among the people; to learn what laws, 
customs, arts, &c. they have recommended, or would recommend ; to 
obtain copies of all their elementary books, translations, &c.; to con- 
sult them especially respecting the most convenient characters for wri- 
ting, and printing this language ; and to be refreshed by our brethren 
there, in our distant pilgrimage in this western world. These are faci- 
lities for our work which we should hope to obtain—facilities of which 
we now feel the most pressing need, and without which we believe many 
of our plans must be less wisely concerted ; many of our measures less 
decided; and our labours more tedious and unsuccessful, our steps 
more tardy and hesitating, in many parts of the great work of “ laying 
the foundations broad and lasting” in this new and interesting place,— 
where the temple of the Lord Jehovah must rise in order and beauty, 
fitly framed together, holy, and filled with his glory. 

Nor can we say, that an ardent desire to rejoice with our brethren 
there over the late downfall of idols, and the signal triumphs of the cross 
in those favoured isles;—to refresh them with good news from a far 
land ;—and to preach among our fellow-labourers there and the natives 
converted to Christianity ;—has had no influence on our minds, in looking 
at the question of expediency, as to sending one or more of our number 
to them at this time. 

Remembering the desire of our patrons, that we might enjoy the be- 
nefit of a personal interview with those honoured servants of the Lord 
Jesus, should Providence put it in our power, we have presumed upon 
their approbation of the intended visit, in view of what we consider to 
be weighty reasons in its favour, provided no material objections are op- 
posed to it. Now we apprehend no increase of expense to our patrons ; 
no loss of time, as our schools can be well conducted in the mean while, 
and the business of acquiring this language will not be retarded ; no loss 
of influence with this people, who have heard a good account of the im- 
provements at Otaheite, and desire to see the same here; no sacrifice 
of health, as it is the opinion of those deemed competent to judge, that 
there would rather be a prospect of promoting health. 
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Nature of the Voyage. 


We have deliberately consulted the opinion of several gentlemen ac- 
quainted with the nature of the voyage, and with the chiefs of both na- 
tions, who advise us to go, and who, from habitual acts of kindness, de-_ 
serve our confidence as friends ; such as Capt. Davis and others. They 
tell us that the passage is uniformly pleasant, occupying about 20 days 
to go, and 15 to return. Tamoree is particularly anxious that one of 
the brethren from that station should go, and to the mission it appears 
desirable that one of the missionaries should also go from this station, 
which Tamoree decidedly approves. It has seemed desirable to us all, 
that some such expedient should be tried to revive the drooping heart 
and sinking health of brother Ruggles, for which medicine seems to be 
applied in vain. He has lately come to this island to make an experi- 
ment, to consult on the subject, and to inform us, that Tamoree says his 
brig is ready to sail ; that he has ergaged a good man to take charge of 
her as master; and that he wishes Mr. Bingham to come down with 
a view to embark shortly. 


Resolution to embark. 


With such facts, hopes and prospects before us, we have resolved 

unanimously, to avail ourselves of the present opportunity of visiting 
the Society Islands. Brother Bingham is designated as one, and brother 
Ruggles as the other, should there be, on his return to Atooi, a fair 
prospect of benefiting his health by the contemplated visit; other 
wise brother Whitney would be allowed to go in his stead. Should bro- 
ther R. go as one, his wife would deem it her indispensable duty to ac- 
company him. Indeed, such is her anxiety for him, and her earnest 
hopes of seeing him benefited by such a measure, that she has been rea- 
dy to lead the way, and to smile at the prospect of being allowed to make 
such an effort to save the valuable life of her husband, and to prolong 
his important labours among this people. Mrs. Bingham also, to se- 
cond that effort, and the more perfectly to carry into effect the whole 
design of the enterprise, is ready, and is approved by the mission family, 
to accompany her husband, committing her school, meantime, to the care 
of Mrs. Thurston. 
» Within eight days the ship Tartar sails to Atooi, in which Mr. and Mrs. 
Ruggles expect to take passage, and, shortly after, Mr. and Mrs. Bing- 
ham will probably follow in the schooner Eagle, Capt. Cole; and at 
Atooi complete the needful preparations, and embark thence shortly, 
should the Lord permit, and smile on our path. Should he hedge up 
_the way, or materially change the prospect, so as to make it appear un- 
warrantable, brother Bingham will reside a short time at that station, at- 
tending on his appropriate duties, and return to Woahoo as soon as it shall 
appear to be best. 


Difficulties with respect to an unwritten language. 


We have now given you a summary of our present views on this inte- 
resting subject. You are aware of the very great difficulty which must 
meet us in the commencement of our work ; difficulties in acquiring and 

Vox. VIII. 87 ; 
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printing an unwritten and an almost unknown tongue, without competent 
instructors, and without any standard of pronunciation ; as we have rea- 
son to believe, that the youths who left this country at an early age, and 
have received the rudiments of an education in America, have but a 
very imperfect knowledge of their own language, and an equally im- 
perfect acquaintance with ours. There are difficulties, also, of fix- 
ing on a character in which to write the language, which will enable 
the learned of Europe to acquire a knowledge of it, and, at the same time, 
make this language a convenient medium of access to the English language 
and to the Otaheitan books. Many of our pupils will doubtless wish to 
become acquainted with both. We have not yet agreed upon the alpha- 
bet to be employed. We are strongly inclined to adopt, as the basis, 
what are termed “ the foreign sounds of the vowels” in the Roman al- 
phabet, and then use so many of our consonants as this language re- 
quires. ‘Thus we should have an alphabet not very unlike that of Ota- 
heite, and so near to that of the English as not greatly to embarrass the 
young Owhyhean in acquiring the English, or the American in reading 
this language. But we think an interview with the missionaries at Ota- 
mane would afford great help: to us in this respect, as well as in many 
others. 


State of the Mission. 


We will now undertake to give you the outline of our history for a 
few weeks past. We have often heretofore had occasion to speak of the 
wonderful preservation of our lives and health. The family has lately 
been afflicted with sickness; though the chastising rod has been laid on 
us with a gentle hand. The dysentery has threatened almost all the fa- 
mily. Mr. Chamberlain, and Thomas Hopoo, have been sick with it, 
and under the physician’s care. Mrs. C. has lately been confined at the 
same time. An infant orphan taken into the family, bereft of its mo- 
ther by death, of its nurse also by death, of its father (a white man) by 
desertion—nourished and cherished especially by Mrs. Loomis—died 
last week with a dropsy in the brain, and was decently interred by us. 

Yesterday we attended the funeral services of Mr. Lovell, second 
officer of the American brig Ino, Capt. Grimes, who had been several 
weeks in the mission family, sinking in the last stages of consumption, 
and who died on the 4th instant. He was the son of Mr. Lovell of Bos- 
ton, an officer of the customs in that town. From the care of the sick, 
disturbed rest, and apprehensions of an attack of the common complaint, 
Mr. Bingham omitted to preach in his turn one Sabbath: the only in- 
stance of the kind since our landing. 

Through the merciful kindness of our covenant Father, the family are 
now comfortable; though Mr. Chamberlain is not entirely recovered. 


School and School Fund. 


But let us with gratitude look upon another part of the proposed out- 
line. During this season of affliction our flourishing school has passed 
its 4th quarterly examination, to the great satisfaction of the family, of 
the American consul, and some other gentlemen present. And in our 
report of the orphan school, patronized by foreigners, we had occasion 
to acknowledge $707 subscribed, and $527 collected during the last 
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year for the support and education of orphan children; and the sub- 
scription has been augmented since to more than $$00. 


Erection of a Church. 


The liberal gentlemen in port, with two of the principal chiefs, have 

subscribed from $400 to $500, for the purpose of erecting a decent church 
for the worship of Jehovah, with the full.approbation of the king and 
chiefs. Capt. Brown subscribes for the pulpit; Capt. S. turns 1000 
feet of lumber, which we bought of him at $50, and places to that sub 
scription ; Captains Ebbets and Davis subscribe $40 each, and $60 each 
to the school fund, besides many other favours to the family. 
_ The house for public worship is to be’built in the native style, thatch- 
ed with grass, and lined with mats ; but will be furnished with glass win- 
dows, good doors, with two rows of long seats separated by an aisle, 
besides a decent pulpit and appropriate seats for the mission family, and 
will accommodate about 200 people, for a few years, till a chapel can be 
erected still more commodious and permanent. 

This we consider an important testimony from this government, as well 
as from the foreigners, in favour of the worship of the trueGod. And 
we would call on our patrons and helpers in our native land to help us 
to praise God for these gracious afiswers to their prayers. Some of the 
most interesting facts stated above, respecting the subscription for the 
house of worship, and the decided approbation of the king and chiefs, 
were communicated to us on the last Monthly Concert, and we were 
made to rejoice in the gracious promise, “ Whale they are yet speaking 
I will hear.” 

The success of the mission may be measured by the faith and fer- 
vency in prayer of its friends. Weare cheered with the hope that it 
will prosper, though we are less than nothing. The work and the glory 
of it belong to the Heir of all things. 

With cordial salutations to you, dear Sir, we ,are your servants for 
his sake. : H. BINGHAM, 

A. THURSTON, 
S. RUGGLES, 
D. CHAMBERLAIN. 
E. LOOMIS. 
Rev. S. Worcester, D. D. 





REINFORCEMENT OF THE MISSION AT THE SANDWICH ISLANDS. 


It is known to our readers, that a reinforcement of considerable mag- 
nitude is to be sent, with the leave of Providence, to the mission at the 
Sandwich Islands, in the course of next summer. Thousands of Chris- 
tians would be very unwilling that it should be delayed, for a single 
month, after the proper season of the year shall have arrived. Yet, it 
is obvious that an adequate reinforcement cannot be made, without consi- 
derable expense. The pecuniary advances for the mission, which sailed 
two years and a half ago, were more than $10,000; and there is reason 
to think, that the contemplated reinforcement will cost a still larger sum. 
At the same time, it is not to be forgotten, that the other missions 
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need be maintained in their regular course of operations. What re- 
mains, then, but for those who set a just value upon the object, to exert 
themselves that the proper means be furnished. This is not a pri- 
vate concern, but the concern of all Christians. If private emolument 
were the object, there would be no lack of adventurers. Canthere be a 
doubt, with respect to the support which the present design will re- 
ceive ? . 

Various articles, necessary for the prosperity of the mission, will 
doubtless be furnished, by persons who manufacture them in their faini- 
lies, or their shops; or by associations of individuals, who will unite 
their labours for this purpose. Among the articles necessary are the fol- 
lowing, viz.: an ox cart, a large horse-wagon, two single horse-wagons, 
two hand-carts, four wheel-barrows, plain articles of copper work, put 
up in the most compact manner, all the parts of common chairs and ta- 
bles ready to be put up together; common bedsteads ; a considerable 
number of hoes, axes, hammers, &c. of the best workmanship ; the com- 
mon articles of kitchen furniture ; and harness for the horse-wagons men- 
tioned above. 

Articles of bedding and clothing as follows, viz.: a few dozen blan- 
kets of moderate thickness—cotton sheeting, matrasses, bed-ticken, and 
various kinds of thin bed-coverings. Cotton garments for children and 
adults, of both sexes; stationary of every kind, for the families and 
Schools. 

Donations of these various kinds will be given subject to the condi- 
tion, that if too many of one sort are received, the supernumerary arti- 
cles may be sent to the stations among the Indians, or exchanged for 
other articles more needed. 

“The Committee wish it to be distinctly understood, that the missiona- 
ries have nothing to do with commerce, strictly speaking; that no re- 
turns of property are ever expected in this country for articles sent out ; 
but that these articles are designed for the use of the mission families and 
schools, and to be used, in barter with the natives, to procure such things 
as are necessary for daily consumption, in carrying on the plans of the 
- establishment.—Missionary Herald. 


UNITED STATES.—Amenican Biste Society. 


CorRESPONDENCE. 


Fulham, December 24, 1821. 

REVEREND AND DEAR S1r—Enclosed I have the honour of transmit- 
ting to you a letter addressed by our venerable President to the committee 
of the American Bible Society, on occasion of the regretted, but neither 
premature, nor unexpected event, which has recently deprived them of 
theirs. I cannot, at the same time, refuse myself the mournful gratifica- 
tion of adding the humble tribute of my affectionate sympathy to that 
of his Lordship. It was my honoured Jot to be favoured with the cor- 
respondence of the revered Dr. Boudinot, and to be distinguished, on 
more occasions than one, by the testimony of his esteem and regard. I 
was early impressed with a high sense of his character, and my admiration 








American Education Society. 691 


of it has increased in proportion as I have observed his zeal for the pro- 
pagation of Divine truth and social happiness, during more that ten 
years of his active occupation as a patron and promoter of Bible Socie- 
ties. The exertions he made to bring about the establishment of the 
American Bible Society are neither unknown nor unhonoured among us. 
That a life so nearly exhausted at the foundation of that Society, should 
have been continued to witness its fifth anniversary, is a circumstance 
which ought at once to stimulate our gratitude, and diminish our regret. 
For the venerable deceased himself we have no tears to shed but those 
of joy. He has terminated an honourable career by a triumphant disso- 
lution ; and the Society of which he was not more the honoured Presi- 
dent than the liberal benefactor, will preserve a memorial of his ardent 
piety, his generous philanthropy, and his public usefulness, to the latest 
posterity. I have the honour to be, Rev. and Dear Sir, 
Yours, very faithfully, 
JOHN OWEN, 


Secretary to the British and Foreign Bible Society. 
The Rev. Dr. Milnor, Sec. of é 


the American Bible Soc. 





British and Foreign Bible Society, London, Dec. 17, 1821. 

GENTLEMEN—In full accordance with the feelings of the Committee 
of the British and Foreign Bible Society, I now discharge the melancho- 
ly duty, of communicating the expression of their sympathy and con- 
dolence to their American Brethren and Fellow Labourers, on the loss 
which they have sustained in the lamented death of their most venerable 
and respected President. | 

On such an event they cannot buf'indulge the soothing reflection, that 
the remembrance of departed worth will long retain its influence, in 
promoting the interests of that holy religion which Dr. Boudinot so zea- 
lously cultivated, as well as prosperity of the Society which he so zea- 
lously laboured to advance. | 

I have the honour to be, Gentlemen, your most obedient humble ser- 
vant, TEIGNMOUTH, 

President of the British and Foreign Bible Society. 
The Committee of the Ameri- ‘ 
can Bible Society. é 


AMERICAN EDUCATION SOCIETY. 
EXTRACTS OF CORRESPONDENCE. 


From the Boston Recorder. 
EXTRAVAGANCE OF BENEFICIARIES! 








College, 





My Dear Mrs. , As you have ever professed friendship to- 
wards me, I take the liberty to address you on a subject as disagreeable 
as itis novel. You will pardon the liberty I take in writing on this sub- 
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ject, and believe me, I doit with regret. I was yesterday much surprised 
to learn that the good people of feel very disagreeable towards 
me, because I have been very extravagant in my dress. 1 confess, ma- 
dam, I felt much hurt on hearing this from such a source, and from a 
source where I had hoped I had friends, and where I ever hoped to me- 
rit them. You will suffer me to make a brief statement of my clothes, 
and then you can judge how much reason there was for such a re- 
port. When I heard of this, I had on a hat that was whole ; all the rest 
of my clothes were ragged. I have nota whole shirt in the world ; I have 
only one sheet; I have had no more for six months past. I have but 
one coat, and that is ragged. My shoes and boots are worn out. I have 
but one garment that is decent to wear in this place. Now I mention 
these things only that you may see how little justice there is for accusing 
me of extravagance. I might go on tostate further, but my health is fee- 
ble, and I must be short. I have fought for my education through fire 
and water, through frost and fever—TI have ruined my health and endan- 
gered my life, in my struggles to assist myself; and while these very strug- 
gles seem sinking me down to an early grave, I am reproached for being 
extravagant ! You will pardon me that I speak with feeling ; it is a sub- 
ject that comes near me. If I have appeared too well dressed to the 
people in , [ am sorry, and can only say that they never saw me 
wear a garment that was not given to me, and if my friends think me 
worthy and bestow good clothes. upou me, am I to blame for wearing 
them. You have probably learned that the Education Society have 
voted that their beneficiaries must give notes of hand for half the money 
they may receive, and that these notes must be paid within a year after 
the student has completed his education. As I know I never could pay 
such notes, and as my conscience will not suffer me to give such notes, 
I shall of course again be thrown upon the world and my own exertions. 
I shall renew my struggles by going into a school, and if my life is 
spared, I hope I may in due time be fitted for something ; and if I sink 
under my burden, I shall sink in the path of duty. You will not, dear 
Mrs. , think [have meant any personality above. I feel perfect- 
ly friendly to all the people in , and ever hoped they did so to me. 
As for my friend and family, be assured I shall ever remember you with 
affection and esteem. I have been wishing to make you a short visit, 
but my health would not heretofore permit. I shall never dare to visit 

ain. Ihave been urged very strongly to go to the south for 
my health. But I shall not go. You will not think by what I have writ- 
ten that I feel myself perfect; I am an imperfect. creature, and need 
much to humble me. My love to your brother’s family, as well as to 
your own. I thank you for your many kindnesses towards me, and shall 
carry their recollections with me to the grave ; and believe me I feel to- 
wards you like a Son, while with.reluctance I bid you adieu. 


From the Religiaus Intelligencer. 
MISSIONARY FIELD. 
Mr. B. of Chesterfield, Mass. designated a few rows on one side of 


his potatoe field, last season, for Missionary purposes, which was 
thought to bé, by no means, the best part of the field. A lad, in the 
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employ of Mr. B., knowing the little attention given to this portion of the 
field, but being ignorant of the design, assisted in Gecing the potatoes ; 
when he came to this part of the field, he remarked these potatoes 
were much larger than those in the other part of the field, and in the sim- 
plicity of his heart he said to Mr. B. “ Don’t you wish you had called 
them all Missionaries ?” 





APPLICATION OF THE LOCAL SYSTEM. 
To the Editor of the Christian Herald. 


Sunday night, March 24. 
My pear Sir, 

[ cannot refrain from informing you of the interesting report that was made 
this evening by one of the sub-committees of our Local Association, as I know 
you take a lively interest in the operations of the district visiters. For more than 
three mouths, a prayer meeting has been held every Sunday afternoon, in a dis- 
trict abounding with those unhappy women, who seem to be cut off from the be- 
nefit of any exertion for their reiormation, and may be said, to be nearly “ out of 
humanity’s reach.” Several of them attended the meetings very regularly ; sub- 
scribed for, and received Bibles; read with avidity the Tracts we gave them, and 
conversed very freely with some of the female committee, on the misery of their 
degraded condition. Among them one was noticed as appearing very solemn 
during the time of worship 5 frequently we saw her endeavouring to conceal the 
tears that flowed down ber cheeks. One Sunday afternoon, while singing a hyma 
particularly adapted to such characters, when we read the words, 


« When man but flatter’d to betray, 
And lur’d thee from thy home away ;” 


she touched another who sat by her, as if to call her attention to lines so descrip- 
tive of their own state. Many were the interesting interviews we had with this 
woman ; at last she expressed great sorrow for her past guilt, and an ardent desire 
to obtain the means for procuring an honest livelihood. What was then to be 
done ?—relief must be afforded. We applied to the late managers of the Magda- 
ten Society for the means of providing support for her ; we, to our mortification, 
found the funds (about $3000) had been distributed among charitable societies in 
the city, three or four months before our application was made. After that the 
young wonran was very well for several weeks ; our female committee visited her, 
and always found her solemnly impressed with the importance of eternal things. 
This afternoon she was able to attend the prayer meeting, and gave a note to the 
committee from the physician who had attended her, and in which they were re- 
quested to call at Dr. We .went, and found the benevolent physician 
anxious to draw our attention to the situation of the very woman who had en- 
grossed so many Of our thoughts. He sawa Bible on her table when called to 
visit her ina very low state. Astonished at perceiving God’s holy werd in such a 
house, he asked her, whence it came, and why she had that book in her possession, 
which spoke nothing but perdition to ungodly sinners—She burst into tears, and 
told him all her misery. 

I called to see her this evening, and was much affected by her simple tale of wo. 
She said her mother was a very old woman, who grieved much for her child's 
disgrace ; the poor thing said, “ It seems to be so hard that I am the only one of 
the family picked off.” Lthought directly of the rifle that picks off the flower of 
the army inthe day of battle, and 1 wept over the ruin that had been caused b 
Satan’s deadly aim. We shall place her to board in a retired situation with an el- 
derly, devout, pious woman, supply her with work, and should her profession of 
sorrow for past guilt arise from genuine repentance, we hope to restore her to her 
aged mother’s house, and to the family from which a fiend infernal in the form of 
man so cruelly seduced her. 

Should this be a brand plucked from the burning, who will not bless the Lord for 
having put the plan of district visiting into the heart of “ Chalmers.” Our visits 
are continued with increasing interest. But, we want WORK for multitudes. To 
complete the plan, we must have a House ‘of Industry in every ward. 


Your’s respectfull 
, es VISITER, 
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REVIVALS OF RELIGION. 


Wilmington, (Del.) March 4th, 1822. 

Se he ae See ee ap a theme which has caused joy amongst the angels 
in heaven, and endeavour to tell you a little more of the blessed work now going 

.On in our Church. Our dear *****’s letter has given you the commencement and 
progress of the work up to the last week : since that time no abatement, but rather 
an increased attention is manifested. At the anxious meeting held on Friday even- 
ing, numbers appeared deeply convinced of their guilt and danger, and when those 
who had obtained a hepe, arose to come out and sing that sweet hymn, “ Loving 
kindnes§,” &c. it seemed like the final separation, when the ransomed of the Lord 
shall lift up their heads and sing, for their redemption draweth nigh. But weeping 
and wailing filled the hearts of those who had not submitted to Christ, and given 
themselves up to his free salvation. 

“ These anxious meetings are peculiarly solemn, and are only attended by anxious 
sinners and young converts. At these meetings, an instantaneous submission is 
much insisted on, and inquiring souls are directed in the language of the Bible to 
‘repent and be converted.’ They are warned against trusting to their prayers, tears, 
or any other self-righteous means, and come to Jesus just as they are. Many 
have come to the anxious meetings in deep distress, who, before they left the place, 
have had their feet taken from the horrible and miry clay, and a new song put 
into their mouths, even praise to ‘ Him who hath loved them and given himself for 
them.’ One young female last Saturday a week attended, ina state of mind 
painfully oppressive. She was seated beside a friend, who was rejoicing ; and 
when the young converts arose to sing,she clung to her'friend, and begged her not 
to leaye her. She replied, she must, and passedon. She said, at that moment, it 
appeared as if the final judgment were come, when the righteous were separated 
from the wicked ; and, in an agony of mind, she abandoned all her former refuges, 
and as she was, as she thought, sinking to hell, she fell upon the Rock Jesus Christ, 
—felt herself upon a sure foundation ; and immediately rushing among the happy 
group, she called upon them to ‘ rejoice with her, for she had found her Saviour.’ 
Oh! could you see the joy of these young converts—could you listen to their 
prayers—could you behold them ‘ following Jesus in the way,’ crying, ‘ Hosan- 
nah !, blessed is he that cometh! your heart would = with joy, and with holy 
David you would exclaim, ‘ Great is the work!’ To behold their anxiety for their 
impenitent friends :—to hear sisters pleading with sisters—brothers with brothers 
—parents with children—children with parents, and friends with friends, would 
cause the burning blush of shame, (yea, has done it,) in the face of old professors, 
who have, for years, been negligent of the souls of those around them. 

‘‘.I called not long since to see a young person under deep concern, and found 
her without hope, and of course wretched ; soon after we entered, she threw her 
arms around a careless friend sitting next her, and in the most importunate manner 
entreated her no longer to delay eoming toa Saviour. ‘ Oh!’ she exclaimed, 
‘come! do come! no longer delay; if my poor soul is lost, O, try and save yours : 
O, come, come to Jesus!’ They are both now rejoicing, and no doubt will love 
each other the more tenderly for this proof of faithful affection. 

‘‘ One interesting feature in this revival, is its blessed effects on the minds of our 
Sabbath School scholars. Several who have left school for about a year, are the 
happy subjects of grace ; and their language in prayer is a heart-cheering evidence 
of the value of that blessed word, which our adorable Jehovah hath said ‘ shall 
not return unto him void.’ Many of the children, both male and female, now attend- 
ing in the school, are deeply serious, hold frequent prayer meetings, attend every 
means of grace with great diligence, assemble in little groups to talk about the 
things which make for their peace, and give every reason to hope that a gracious 
change has taken place. Do any Sabbath School Teachers want encouragement 
to faithful perseverance? Let them come here, and behold these little children 
whom the blessed Jesus himself invites, and says moreover to all who would forbid 
bed hinder them, ‘ suffer them to come unto me, for of such is the kingdom of 

eaven.’ 

“ Another feature worthy of notice in this revival, is the great engagedness of 
God’s people. Like those mentioned in Scripture who ‘ slumbered and slept,’ too 
many have been dozing, and their light faintly glimmering. The faithful cry of 
‘ Watchman, what of the night?’ has roused them, and coming out from the ‘ fool- 
ish ones who had no oil,’ they have arisen and trimmed their lamps, and gone forth 

to meet the Bridegroom, whose coming had been attendes by a triamphant train, 
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who now shine gloriously even in this lower sanctuary. Meetings for prayer have 
been very frequent; three times a day the children of God meet in spirit at the 
throne of grace. During the anxious meetings, professors hold prayer meetings at 
each others houses, to beseech the Lord still to continue the out-pouring of his Ho- 
ly Spirit; and such has been the earnestness manifested, that sometimes these have 
continued all night ; and they have wrestled with the angel of the covenant until 
the break of day. Yes, like Jacob they have wrestled, and like Israel prevailed : for 
the more prayer there has ascended, the more power has descended ; and, in propor- 
tion to the engagedness of Christians has been the anxiety of sinners, bearing full 
demonstration to that sacred truth, ‘ Prove me now, said the Lord of hosts, if I will 
not open you the windows of heaven, and pour you out a blessing that there shall 
not be room enough to receive it.’ | would not have you infer that there has been 
any thing contrary to what the most rigid propriety would sanction in these meetings 
held at night. They have been almost always small, in private houses, and the fe- 
males in one house and the males in another. Should any object to them as unne- 
cessary, we have the example of our blessed Lord, who weat apart in the desert, 
and continued all night in prayer. And, oh! could Christians but enjoy what has 
been enjoyed at these seasons, they could not give sleep to their eyes, nor slumber 
to their eye-lids, when Zion was arising to skine, and the glory of our God was 
beaming brightness all around us. ; 

“ The number of anxious souls appears to be upwards of fifty; and fifly more 
are rejoicing in hope. The work appears as powerful now as when it first com- 
menced ; and last night our church was filled to overflowing. 

“In New Castle also the work is continuing with increased power. At an 
anxious meeting held there last Thursday evening, upwards of 40 attended. 
Christians there are much engaged, and thear prayer meetings are awfully solemn. 
Fourteen young men have formed themselves into an association for prayer, and 
great anxiety is manifested for their careless friends. In that place, the work at 
first appeared more general amongst the males ; but many females are now press- 
ing into the kingdom, and seeking to touch the hem of the garment of that Jesus, 
who is now, by bis Word and Spirit, ‘ passing by.’ [ do not know exactly how 
many profess to have found hope there, but have reason to believe the Lord will 
bring many into the liberty of his dear children, and the song of redeeming love 
be heard throughout that place. There, as well as with us, the grand adversary of 
souls, and the enemy of the Church, is beginning to roar ; and no wonder, for his 
kingdom is falling like lightning, though. its baneful seath only strikes the guilty 
heads oi the children of the ‘ father of lies.’ This enemy has no power to pre- 
vail, for He who ‘ led captivity captive,’ holds in chains the roaring lion ; and his 
frightful noises only serve to keep the lambs of the flock closer to the Shepherd of 
Israel, whose rod and staff defends the sheep of his pasture. 

“ Q, that all our churches—all our ministers—all professors of religion, would 
unite in supplicating for a general revival of religion ; then would the heritage of 
God bloom like the myrtle, and Le of righteousness spring up like the cedars 
of Lebanon. Will you not, my dear brother, meet us at our hours of consecrated 
union, when our hearts send forth united supplications for that Zion whose pros- 
perity is dearer to us than life? At sunrise, at twelve o'clock, and at sunset, will you 
bend the knee and lift up your voice, and for Zion’s sake plead that her dust and 
ruins may be poate er walls rebuilt, and converts be seen crowding her 

tes, entering her courts with joy ; whilst songs of everlasting praise swell the 
ull chorus of that never-ending Hallelujah, which saints on earth and saints above 
are continually chanting ?—‘ Blessing and honour, power and glory, be unto Him 
that sitteth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb, forever and ever.” —Rel. Rem. 


CIVIL RETROSPECT, 
March, 1822. 


FOREIGN. 
Durine the last two months we have been receiving news of importance from 
South America, the sum of which is this, that the provinces of the Columbian Re- 
ublic, lying along the Carribean Sea, have expelled the Spanish European forces 
rom all but two fortresses: the Province of Peru, in the west, has been wholl 
reduced by the revolutionary forces of Chili; the Brazils and Portuguese domi- 
nions are in a state of qualified independence, and Mexico has cast off with little 
difficulty, the yoke of its subjection to Europe ; and Chili and Buenos Ayres have 
long been free from it: So that ulmost the whole of that entire continent has 
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thrown off the dominion of foreign government—a government which, if honestly 
administered, offers occasions for great abuses, and if corruptly, produces the most 
intolerable evils. In addition to these circumstances, we have now to add, that the 
President of the United States has recommended to the National Legislature the ac- 
knowledgment of the independence of the different provinces, and the measure 
appears to have received the assent of Congress, and the general approbation of the 
people of our country. 

Tie situation of South America calls up, in the mind of a rational observer, re- 
flections of the deepest interest and anxiety. 

When we recollect the origin of these colonies, settled through avarice and 
conquered for the sake of mere plunder, their government ever since administer- 
ed not so much for the benefit of the people of the provinces as for the aggran- 
dizement of the favourites of a corrupt court in the mother country, and to the 
grievous oppression of the aborigines, and all their institutions for education, civil, 
moral, or religious, formed on the most bigoted models of popery, their manners 
corrupted, as well from the tempting facility afforded by their fertility of indulging 
in idleness and luxury, as from the example of the forerigners who came among 
them mostly because they had become unfit for the society of the mother coun- 
try—when we consider these things, we confess we seem to have little reason to 
hope good consequences from their efforts at self-government. To the happy cir- 
cumstances of our own country the condition of these provinces bears no analogy. 
The United States were chiefly settled by religious men, who, through a love of 
religious liberty, preferred the horrors of an untried wilderness. to the ease and 
comforts of a polished count#™: when advanced in growth, although they felt the 
evils of a foreiga government, yet that government was the best in the world for 
promoting the liberty of its subjects, and their advancement in those principles on 
which rational liberty can alone be based ; and when finally emancipated, they 
had been used to seli-government, were'thoroughly instructed in the elements of a 
political and religious education, and provided with men, of great talents, modera- 
tien; and firmness, guided by disinterested love of country, and governed by a 
deep sense of religious obligation. In all these particulars, we fear that our South 
American brethren have not the same prospects of success, as had the United 
States at the declaration of their independence, 

But we would be far from indulging mournful apprehensions, at the eventual re- 
sult of the South American struggles for liberty, It is true, they are as yet tar from 
settled in their domestic government, and filled with the workings of the leaven of 
their old institutions. Yet, we would remark as favourable circumstances, from 
which we may cherish hope (and we own, for ourselves, we do it sanguinely,) that 
the yoke of foreign government being thrown off, their affairs will now be ma- 
naged with a view to the interests of the people of the country, and not to those 
of an European nation: that as commerce, which will now probably be permitted 
to pass freely between their provinces and the enlightened nations of Europe and 
North America, will, as it has almost ever done, carry in its train the blessing of 
liberty, and advancement of the useful arts of life; and that by the freedom of 
inquiry which a revolution of the kind which has taken place almost always ex- 
cites, the superstition, ignorance, and bigotry, which have cast so deadly a shade 
over these vast regions, will be driven away. Besides, we know that all these 
great revolutions are the work of an Almighty Ruler, whose wisdom and goodness 
are alike infinite; and from the instances which have already occurred in the 
earth, we have reason to believe that these great overturnings, especially in the li- 
beration of nations from foreign bondage, are the attendants of good, and are but 
steps in the advancement of his great and wise purposes. We also notice as an 
omen of great good, that among the earliest acts of the Congress of the Colum- 
bian republic, an interest is manifested for the establishment of a good system of 
education. These countries having now become independent, it will be practi- 
cable for foreign governments by negotiations, to do away the systematic piracies 
which have so long been practised under the flag of these countries, to the pollu- 
tion of their own subjects and the injury of the world at large. 

May we not also add, that the free intercourse with foreigners which will now 
take place with the people of these countries, the emigration perhaps of numbers 
from the United States and Great Britain, and free access for missionary enter- 
prize, will tend to seed these vast countries with correct religious principles. 

Some news of a vague character, and little to be depended on, have been re- 
ceived, that the war between Persia and Turkey had ceased, and that war between 
Russia and Turkey was still doubtfal. 
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They that go down to the sea in ships, that do business in great waters; these see the 
works of the Lord, and his wonders in the deep.—They cry unte the Lord in their trouble, 
and he bringeth them out of their distresses.—Psalms. 
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THE PRESS GANG, 


@R, WAR PROCLAIMED BY THE PRINCE OF PEACE AGAINST THE PRINCE 
OF DARKNESS. 


By the Rev. G. C, Smith. ‘ 


Ir is generally known that from Wapping to Blackwall, the streets, 
lanes, roads, and courts, are very numerously paraded by sailors. In this 
neighbourhood the London and the East and West India Docks are si- 
tuated. ‘The seamen returned to England in the immense number of 
ships that fills those docks, or preparing to leave their country ip vessels 
outward bound, chiefly reside in those parts. All the alleys and low 
places are therefore plentifully supplied with depraved females, and other 
wretched creatures, who fatten upon the spoil of the poor thoughtless 
sailor. Every Sabbath day the sailors fill the streets and roads by the 
river side, and are easily allured to the snares of sin that are so nume- 
rously spread for them: hence the daily journals are frequently filled 
with accounts of sailors decoyed and plundered of all their hard earned 
store. It is not likely that many seamen of this description will seek for 
religious instruction, or that they will enter places of divine worship, 
when they are immediately before them. There are happily some few 
instances of this nature, and if accommodation were more generally pro- 
vided for them in churches and chapels, and notice given to that effect, 
such instances would be more general. Some friends to religious exer- 
tions have long deplored the sad state of seamen who are crowding 
backwards and forward from Shadwell to Blackwall, and seeing them 
wander as sheep having no shepherd, they have determined on adopting 
some most decisive method of exciting attention and producing concern 
among the most abandoned seamen for their eternal interests. 

With this view, they have entered on the most efficient plans for arrest- 
ing the course and fixing the mind of the guilty sailor, and they have 
succeeded to an extent beyond their most sanguine expectations. 

A brief view of these plans will enable any person to comprehend the 
nature of exertions which God has so eminently blessed. A few friends 
of seamen have thought the command of Christ, to go forth and kindly 
compel sinners to enter a place of religious worship, is still a duty impe- 
rative on his followers. They have also considered, that no persons 
are more capable of attracting the notice and prevailing on the minds of 
seamen than seamen themselves ; and as there are now a goodly number 
of pious sailors always in the river ready to every good work, it has been 
deemed necessary to find out a way in which they can be most usefully 
employed. 













































SR a “ pete Sn iam ts. 
ee 














698 The Press Gang. 


[We have notroom for the whole of this interesting Tract, but we presume the 
Tract Society will shortly publish it for general distribution among Seamen. We 
shall add a few extracts. ] 


At Stepney a house has been taken, the lower part of which was a 
large coal-shed, and is now fitted up for sailors’ prayer meetings ; it is in- 
habited by the leader of the prayer meetings in the Lower Poole of the 
Thames, and is called the Bethel Mission-House. This is the ren- 
dezvous of pious seamen, and the place where they obtain their simple 
and frugal repast on the Sabbath-day while they are on the business of 
the mission. 

Here a Mariners’ meeting is held every Sunday evening, at half-past 
seven o’clock ; and as there is no prayer meeting on the Thames on 
Wednesday evenings, that the Floating Chapel may have every advan- 
tage, a meeting is held in the mission house, or its vicinity, on that night. 

Early on Sabbath mornings several pious seamen come on shore from 
their ships; they assemble at the Mission-House, receive some reli- 
gious tracts, and arrange their several routes for the day, each entering 
on the work of a missionary. Before breakfast they frequently go 
round to the houses of poor people, inviting them to the evening meet- 
ings. After this meal they extend their labours, and pick up what 
stragglers they meet with. If asermon is to be preached, professedly to 
sailors, in any chapel of Shadwell or Stepney, in the mornings, they usu- 
ally crowd it with the most motley groups of sailors whom they have 
hunted out of the worst holes and corners of these neighbourhoods. Af- 
ter dinner they prepare at the Mission-House for the lower roads to- 
wards the East and West India Docks. A Bethel Seamen Society, 
embracing all Christian denominations, having been formed at Poplar 
and Mill-wall, (or the Isle of Dogs, opposite Greenwich,) and Blackwall, 
it has been agreed that each chapel shall have afternoon service for sea- 
men once a month, alternately, the Bethel Flag being exhibited outside 
the chapel to give notice of it. The business of the afternoon, there- 
fore, is to gather up sailors for this service. Leaving Stepney early af- 
ter dinner, they skirt the fields, line the roads, enter the streets, and pe- 
netrate the haunts of seamen, laying hold of every sailor they can meet 
with, and leading to what they call “ a Sailor’s Meeting,” or a meeting 
for sailors that will do them good: thus they enter the house of God 
with drunkards, blasphemers, fornicators, and infidels of the very worst 
description. The effect.produced on their minds by their sudden and unex- 
pected transition to a place of worship is exceedingly touching, and often 
most powerfully effective in the conversion of their souls to God. In the 
chapel, where they never intended to be, a thousand thoughts rush into 
their minds, which, however unwelcome, they find it impossible to dis- 
miss. Some pious father, or mother, or wife, or relative, starts up be- 
fore them. Some dangers of climate, storm, or shipwreck, darts across 
their disturbed imaginations. Some recent debauch, with a herd of the 
most infamous characters in one of the worst brothels, now rushes for- 
ward with swift condemnation on the guilty conscience,* while the pious 


* Or some infamous appointment made with vile persons, as that whieh Colone! 
Gardiner had arranged with a lady at midnight, when God awakened him to 
sense of his depraved state, while he was — for the expected meeting. 

Something ot this kind very recently occurred. 
leader were stationed at one end of R 


A few pious sailors with their 
adcliff Highway, to pick up sailors for @ 
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hymns exchanged for the lustful songs he heard the past night—the ho- 
ly and tranquil deportment of the people contrasted with the boisterous 
shouts and disgusting indecencies lately witnessed—the solemn prayer of 
the devout minister compared with the horrid blasphemies with which 
his ears had recently been assailed—and the affecting detail of a beloved 
Saviour’s agonies, blood-shedding, and death in Gethsemane ; his resur- 
rection, intercession, and love; his calls, invitations, and promises, to 
Sailors, while it is called to-day—These wondrous themes, connected 
with the freeness, the fulness, and the abundant encouragements of the 
Gospel of Christ, so surprise, amaze, and melt the sun-burnt and 
storm-beaten tar, that he labours in vain to repress his feelings. His 
eyes, like the arid regions of the south, are melted by the terrible mon- 
soon of his soul. His rock-built heart yields and breaks to the surging 
tempest of his passions. Tears rush forth in copious streams ; and, to- 
tally unprepared for such an event, he applies the sleeves and the cor- 
ners of his jacket, and his coloured neck handkerchief, until they are 
literally wetted through with the briny flood. Thus is he softened, if 
not converted ; and though no dependence can be placed on emotions 
so suddenly raised, and perhaps as rapidly quelled, yet he will not easi- 
ly forget the scenes that occasioned them, or the violence of their im- 
pression while they lasted. Like the greatest storm, or the utmost dan- 
ger to which he was ever exposed, they will leave those deeply engraven 
traces on his mind, that he will often insensibly recur to them, and not un- 
frequently brood over them with a melancholy sort of pleasure. In the 
stillness of the midwatch at sea, when far, far removed from land and 
noise, while his shipmates are sleeping round him, he will silently stand 
at the helm, and think of such things as these, until 


‘“‘ Busy meddling memory” 


will revive them all afresh in his mind, the starting tear shall hide the 
compass from his view, and he shall be ready to fall upon his knees be- 
fore the binnacle, and cry, “ O that it were with me as in months past, 


prayer meeting in Shadwell Market. Some were appointed as conductors to hand 
the sailors picked up from one to anothér, and ethers were stationed near the door 
of a dwelling-bouse as receivers. Each one had a few religious tracts in books or 
sheets. One of the most abandoned seamen cried out, “‘ Hallo, here’s fine work, 
aparcel of Jack Tars shipped in the service of the Playhouse, and lying in tiers 
along the street with play bills in their fists.” He was quickly accosted and invited 
to a sailor's meeting. ‘ Whip me,” he cried, with most horrid oaths, “‘ if I have 
got askurrick to jingle upon a church stone.” “ O,” said the inviter, “ I'll frank 
you ;” “ Well then, come along Bob, here goes, gallery or pit, my boy.’ In this 
way forty-two most shocking characters were picked up, who entered the house 
with unusual profanity. The service instantly commenced, as many as could fell 
on their knees, and the wicked sailors were confounded to see blue jackets pros- 
trate before God, and with many tears imploring salvation for them. About the 
wiiddle of the service the above swearer who had talked of “a skurrick,” sung 
out while one was in prayer, “ Well, shipmates, good luck to you, I must be off,” 
and endeavoured to press his way through, but the leader was standing on the 
stairs and stopped him, saying, “ Hallo, my lad, where are you going ?” ‘“ Why,” 
said he, ‘all this is about religion, is’nt it?” Yes, but you must not go. for you 
may never have such another opportunity.” He then used every possible argu- 
ment to prevail on him. “But,” said the sailor, “ did I not promise my shipmaetes to 
go with them to the Spread Eagle, and [ suppose we shall be all drunk enough to 
night, it wont do therefore for me to stop here.” The good man however succeed- 
ed, and he staid the whole time and was much affected. 
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when the candle of religion shone round about me.” And should Al- 
mighty Grace breathe on his soul the heavenly gales of mercy, he will, 
under the conviction of the Holy Ghost, retire to his hammock when his 
watch is over, and, falling on his face, pathetically exclaim, 


* Jesus, refuge of my soul, &c.” 


But should not this most desirable end be accomplished, he will, in 
some future storm or shipwreck, find this circumstance a savour of death 
unto death to him, so that God will be glorified. 

A sailor once strolled into St. Paul’s Charch, and accidentally heard 
the words read, “ Pray without ceasing ;” and though he embarked care- 
less of their import or authority, yet they proved instrumental in his 
conversion many weeks afterwards when he thought of them at sea, and 
subsequently settled on shore, as a most respectable, active, and use- 
ful Deacon of a Christian Church. 


‘‘ This shall be known when we are dead, 
And left on long record, 

That Sailors yet unborn may read, 
And trast and praise the Lord.” 


Many seamen who have been gathered on the Sunday afternoon vo- 
luntarily attend the chapel in evening, and others accompany the Sea, Mis- 
sionaries to Stepney, and meet with them for prayer in the evening. On 
their return to Stepney they continue the impress service, and stop each 
sailor they meet. The Bethel Mission-House is generally crowded to 
excess at night, and several of the neighbours have become truly con- 
verted under the prayers of the sailors, and from being the most de- 
praved and guilty Sabbath-breakers, are now the most eager to serve 
God on that day, and join in the impress to pick up sailors for divine 
worship wherever they can meet them; so that looking round on some 
who once professed zeal and boldness for the cause of Christ, but have 
settled down at ease in Zion, it may be truly said, “ the last have become 
first, and the first last.” How strange that Jehovah should raise up sai- 
lors, who have been so long neglected by the religious world, and make 
them instrumental in the conversion of landsmen, and the quickenings 
of the church of Christ on shore, so that by their zeal they shame some 
and provoke many others to go and do likewise. “And Jesus lifted up his 
eyes to Heaven, and said, | thank thee, O Father, that thou hast hid these 
things from the wise and prudent, and revealed them unto babes; even 
so, Father, for it seemed good in thy sight.” Kind and gracious Saviour, 
we thank thee that thou hast not forgotton thine ancient, thine early 
companions, the seamen. Thou dost, from the height of thy throne, as 
the high and lofty one who inhabiteth Eternity, look down still upon 
poor sailors with pity and with love. Thou hast still, by the banks of 
the sea, thy Johns, and Andrews, and Peters, and Thomases, whom 
thoufart determined to make fishers of men. Lord, teach them how to 
cast the net; Lord, tell them where to fish; Lord, attend their labours 
with success ; and, O Lord, dispel their fears, and encourage their hearts, 
by saying unto them, “ Fear not, ye shall henceforth catch men.” 

(To be concluded.) 









































Greenock Bethel Union. 


THE WHALEMEN. 


Iy a late number we published a letter from our worthy correspondent at Nan- 
tucket, relative to the religious condition of the great number of men employed 
in the whale fishery. We have received some further information respecting them, 
and at present shall add the following extract. 


“ A revival has taken place on board one of our whale ships, immediately after 
sailing on a three years voyage. The Scriptures are read and prayers attended 
night and morning by the crew—among whom are three Heathen youth, who had 
previously belonged to our Sabbath School, and given evidence of capacity to learn 
and do good. One of the mates had engaged to teach them during the voyage ; and 
1 hope they will be safely returned, educated in the Cornwall School, and sent to 
carry the Gospel to their countrymen of the islands of the Pacific Ocean. 

‘«] have been anxious for the establishment of a Bethel Union here, but it seems 
utterly impossible at present: yet, perhaps it might be effected, if your Society 
would forward us a Bethel Flag. Had / a littie Aelp, could preach to hundreds 
at our wharfs who will not enter a church, and perhaps never have. 

“If there is a missionary ground on earth it is here.” 


Remarxs.—lIf the friends of seamen in Nantucket will form a Bethel Union, we 
are authorised to say, the Bethel Union here will present them with a Flag if they 
then desireit. We feel confident that such an institution might be formed in every 
sea-port town on our coast. Let a meeting of the friends to the cause be called 
at some convenient, central place. Let Seamen and Captains be invited—have a 
plan of the intended union ready, and we doubt not it would be adopted at once. 
And further, in almost every such place twenty-four persons will be found ready to 
contribute, each fifty cents, and this sum would furnish them with a Flag, which is 
the principal expense of such a Society. There should be no delay in this busi- 
ness, for 


DESTRUCTION COMETH UPON SEAMEN. 


See what horror attends the life of the Sailor! Ifhe is a child of God, he is 
ready to meet the summons—if he is out of Christ, God is to him a consuming 
fire! ‘ We have had,” says our London correspondent, “ dreadful geles here for 
a long time—numbers of ships lost, and all hands perished. A captain of one of 
the Packets says, ‘ about eight hundred dead bodies were picked up on the coast of 
Jutland!’ These are loud calls to activity on the part of Christians, all over the 
world, to promote religion among seamen.” 





GREENOCK BETHEL UNION. 


To the Editor of the Seaman’s Magazine. 


Greenock, Scotland, Jan. 8, 1822. 

Tar Committee of the Society having requested that I would write you in re- 
ply, I beg to convey to you, in their name, our best thanks for your communi- 
cation, and the assurance that its contents afford us unfeigned pleasure. It is very 
encouraging to those who are engaged in promoting the Kingdom and cause of 
God, that he is not permitting them to work alone. He is raising up labourers in 
every quarter of his vineyard—men who are actuated by the same spirit, and aim- 
ing at the same object, and bound together in the same fellowship and hope of the 
Gospel, though far separated from each other on earth. In the exertions of your re- 
spected societies to extend the religion of our common Lord among seamen, it is our 
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earnest desire, in as far as He enables us, to strengthen their hands and encourage 
their hearts. With this view, we send them the assurance of our cordial interest 
in their proceedings, and of our fervent prayers for their success. At a time that 
the out-pouring of the Holy Spirit is cheering your favoured country, and causing 
the wilderness and solitary place to rejoice, it is our hearts’ desire and prayer that 
your seamen, through your instrumentality, may be made rich partakers of the 
same inestimable blessing. 

I have pleasure in being able to inform you, that of late there has been a little 
revival in our Society of a pleasing nature. IL trust the interest which has been 
awakened may be permanent, and be productive of good. We are not desirous 
of saying much with regard to any success which may have attended our exer- 
tions ; but we trust the Lord has acknowledged them, and that by his grace some 
poor sailors have, through them, been brought to the knowledge of the truth. 

Sir, very truly yours, 
JOHN DENNIST ON, President of the 
Seamen’s Friend Society, Greenock. 





SUMMARY. 

The Union Prayer Meeting was held on the 20th of last month in the Rev. Mr. 
Phillips’ church. it was well attended, and the exercises were conducted in the 
usual manner. The sixteenth monthly U. P. M. was held last Tuesday in the Ma- 
riner’s Church in the afternoon. The Rev. Joux Truair, minister of that church, 
presided. The Rev. Messrs. Chace, (of the Baptist Church,) M‘Murray, Williams, 
and Patton, engaged in prayer. The presiding minister read Psalm cxxxiv., and 
mede a short address. The next meeting was appointed to be held in the Metho- 
dist Church in John-street on Wednesday evening, the 17th instant. 

Instaliation-—On Tuesday evening, the 2d inst. the Rev. Ropert M‘Cartes, late 

of Philadelphia, was installed Pastor of the Presbyterian Church and congregation 
in Orange-street, in this city. The Rev. Dr. Romeyn presided, and delivered the 
charge to the pastor. The Rev. S. N. Rowan preached the Sermon from the fol- 
lowing words ; “ Who is sufficient for these things?” The Rev. Dr. Spring delivered 
the charge to the people. The exercises were solemn and interesting. 
» Revival of Religion in this City—We intimated in our last number, that a work 
of grace was happily begun in several of our churghes; and we now rejoice to add, 
that it still’continues. We have reason to believe the Lord has heard the united 
prayers of his people for the out-pouring of the Holy Spirit-on our churches and 
congregations, and we believe he will increase and extend this greatest of all bless- 
ings in proportion as Christians labour and pray for it. 

Just as our last sheet was going | to press, we received our French and English 
Magazines. They contain much interesting intelligence — various missionary 
stations, which we shall notice in our next number. 


DONATIONS TO THE NEW-YORK BETHEL UNION. 
if pe. 





Divie Bethune, - : . . . ‘ 7 x $5 00 
Rev. John Ellis, - : ; 5 5 00 
William G. Hooker (Middlebury, Ver.) (by D. Bethune,) : - - 5 00 
Matthew Clarkson, (by L. wmee) : = i 0Shr Pit 5 00 
Richard Varick, do . A - 5 00 
« An aged Clergyman in Connecticut, ” by Knowles Taylor;) - - 5 00 
John Clark, (by L. Bleecker,) - : : 5 00 
Jobn Pintard, (by do.) - i. Ge eee - ‘ . j ; 5 00 
Annual Members. 
From thirty-one subscribers of 50 cents each annually, - - - 15 50 
Donations. 

From Charles Morrell, (by L. Bleecker,) —_- a ge ene 00 50 
Collection at the annual meeting in the Briek Church, - - 91 05 

$147 05 


March 29th, 1822, C. PRINCE, Treasurer. 


